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Qua ! ‘ ] that s ers fighting for flag e been 
Per see hegre the ter 5 1 al fter surrendering, and it is still 
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t . t immary m Ix his speech in the Senate in favor of human 
t , ally | sla ery, Mr. Powe. of Kentucky had a great 
| deal to say about the freedom of the press and 
u i I be of speech. He was haranguing in favor of a 
ra tl Sout! | sys em Vv n det *s An | annihilate 5 every kind 
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I excl ais t and and imbr ss human nature, and Senator 
l ive ind t 4 t body of exclaimed, *‘ Before God, I shall advise the peo- 
in people in free Sta l | ple every where, rather than submit to the deg 
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, 1 would enal .V nit ) 
! New Yor I t! N s all. But that the miseral sub 
r ¢ S 1@ | ft f this slave holding senator, gf 
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the s s upon t ‘ yuld vote nay to-day if a propos n wer 
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A resent | r t ' > | New York. Mr. Powrtv’s reply to tl '$ erush- 
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folding Calvert 
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ivhed Mrs. Brat 
Katharine 
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lonely hours; 
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FARMER. 
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ide 


all 
20 pre t- 


I knew 


Vaux 


char 


ces To marry, 


have a man with his | 
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come 
to surprise 
do when be was a litth 
stalwart, strong-limbed 
ne could wish to se 
cried, 
‘I'm so glad von've 


shaking back the heavy 


lo 


le 


if 


ooked for 


ve crown, Calvert 


you 


yw's lip quivered a little ; 
household task, 


you've 


nm 


is sh 


yiid rT 


ul 


er 


the widow oad, contemptuously. 


she never was in better h 


as my Calvert has, 


home to-night, and she a 
with George Hawley, a | 
her fathe 


; 
e 


stood mourn- 
last letter previ- 


er shoulders, and a 


n softly—atolen 
just as he bad 
bow: and now he 


in 


her 


Se. 
her 
come ‘ 


putting arms 


ks, half bashfulls 


ba 


‘ 
ut 


either Calvert 
and putting ber mo- 


i dly yet sad- 








with a iittle flushing of the frank, 
Katharine ll 
jut such @ little palace 


think 


as | have been 


80 


All rigged up inside and out— 


Kathie'll 


know ; 


But vou don’t tell me how’s Kathie ?” 


but she was by 


she 


and 


uestion. 


got your house 
, talking of his 
her be 
d that Katharine 
but 
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at something 
1, ‘ 

ould be so, 
io well the work 
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promised me 


And Cal 


{ ert 5 
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W hat is the reasor 
ick ?” 
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lth in her life—nev- 


id a merrier laugh, or a lighter heart, than since 


went away. I don’t beli she’s thought of 
half-a-dozen times since you went away, Cul 
Ob vos, mother: she has written me more let- 
ters than that. I see how it is; you never liked 


Katie verry well 
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She's a little wild 
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‘It is not that at all, Ca.vert. She's a most 
ridiculous young flirt! Thatis ‘hat she es; and the 
reason she hasn't come here la. vy is because she 


didn't like what I said to her abo 

the last time she did come.” 
‘Kathiea what? Oh, mother! d, al 

most angrily, “I told her not to mope while I was 


her goings-on 


Calvert sai 


away, but to be gay, and doany thing to enjoy her- 
What did you say to her, mother?” 

I gave her my opinion of her goings-on 
had no more right to do as she did than though she 


self 


| had been your wile all the time, and I told her so.” 


Oh, mother, how could you!” 
Looking at him with tender sorrow she said, 
* Well, well, Calvert, we won't talk of it. 
and see Katharine for yourself.” 
** Why should Kathie break her promise to me? 


Go 


Is there any one she cares more for? I sha'n't hin 
der her if there is.” But his cheek grew pale 
through its bronze as he said it 





ve an idea that there’s somebody 's money she 
likes better if she don't like him,” said Mrs. Brande. 
** Who is it, mothgr ?” 


It's George Hawley ” 





Ah!" 
He was standing at the window now, with his 
face to the street, and Mrs. Brande could not see how 
he set his teeth as he said it, and how his eye flash- 


It is bad enough to have another man win the 





woman you love, but to a man like Calvert Brande 
to find himself rivaled in the heart of the girl he 
worship d by oney the thoug! t was unutterably 
hum jiating— bitter 
Even as he stood there the music of a low, sweet 
laugh came trilling through the roses at the open 
casement, and in a moment more the same pall that 
Mrs. Brande had seen pass an hour before came rid 
lowly by, the bridles of their horses hanging 
oosely upon their necks; and Mr. Hawley wa 
bending, with a deference that was almost tende1 
toward the beautiful face that laughed up at him 
the sweet, bright, roguish face Calvert saw it all 
-the dark floating curls, the uplifted face, the 
laughing eves (he had not seen them before in 
onths, and now to see them thus under another 
glance); he saw, and clenched his hands till it seem- 


ed as though they would never unclench again 

As the they could not see 
Calvert for the roses that grew at th low—Mr 
Hawley seemed to make some remark, which h 
em) hasized with a gesture toward the house. 

From even that distance Calvert could tl 
She never 
her little form 
up like the proud Kathie Vaux she was, and touc! 
ing her horse sharply with her whip she gave Mr 
Hawley a haughty little nod and dashed on 

He was by her side again in an instant. 
Calvert Brande, parting the rose-bushes, 
through the window, and went trampling away 
any where, so that no human eye should see bis an 
ger, and humiliation, and pain. 

His Kathie! his Kathie! and she had written him 
such fond and tender letters all the time that he had 
been gone; such frank, merry, loving, girlishly 
sweet letters, and—what falsehoods girls were! He 
wouldn't ever believe in woman again! If Kathie 
Vaux were a lie no other woman could be true 

Il. 

In the low doorway of the porch at Woodbine 
Cottage stood Kathie Vaux that evening, little 
dreaming that he: lover was so near, The sunset 
glow shone on her, and lighted up as charming a 
picture as one could wish to see. A deep setting 
of vines and blossoms framed her in, and some 
sprays of scarlet and gold were in her huir, and 
others still drooped from her little hand and trailed 
beside her. June-lights were in ner soft, dark eyes ; 
and some thought, tender and bright as the young 
June itself, shed rare bloom upon her face as she 
stood. 

George Hawley had just left the house, and she 
did not look after him. Her red lip had curled 
with something very like scorn as he bowed his 

‘Good-evening” to her and went down thé walk, 
with his face cloudy and his brows knit. But that 
expressiveness had passed now, and she stood like a 
fair and sweet embodiment of that June twilight, 
thinking of what? Calvert Brande wondered what 


two came opposite 


wink 


see e 
girl's dark eves flash and her color rise. 


looked toward the house, but drew 


And 
sprang 
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uid accusing conscience, and he said, speaking for 
the first time, and speaking scornfully, as though 
her deceit seemed, as it did, unutterably contempti- 
ble to him, 

“If I had come a little earlier I should have en- 
joyed the pleasure of seeing and congratulating my 


successot! . 





Kathie understood him She had been just 
enough wrong, just enot gh what Mrs. Brande said, 


| 


She his tone and 

the less in- 
Besides, Mrs. 
Brande had reproached her in language that rankled 
still, and the mere conjecture that she had repeated 


during his absence, to be angry 
words, which the 


at 
more she deserved 
clined was she to submit to them. 


these very reproaches to Calvert was almost unen- 
| durable He was looking at her as these thoughts 

passed through her mind. Her hand had dropped 
away from his shoulder, and color had come into her 
heeks again. 


I thought something terrible had happened, to 
come to me, after so long, this way,” Kathie said to 
herself; ‘* but he is only jealous, and jealousy is a 
very hateful thing, and | don't deserve to be treated 
| so at all!” and with a little toss of her head Kathie 
| broke off a spray from the vine beside her and care- 


1 le she 


| 


sslv drew it through her white fingers, whi 


said aloud, and without looking at him, ** When did 
vou get home, Calvert? 
‘I came about three hours ago; I was at the 
window when vou passed.’ 
Were vou? Her eve flashed a little, and she 


swept a torrent ¢ f the blossoms down with her im 


patient hand. She was saving to herself, ‘* He has 
been away from me six months, and the first word 
he says is an unkind one.” 

‘She is glad to be rid of me so easy,” Calvert was 


»had hoped against 
or 
she thought the 
hurt and 
am angry enough to cry,” 
To think that he 
he ht 


and “rive me 


thinking with paling eyes, for he 
| hope that Kathie wou d have 
herself. And Kathie, the 
longer he was silent, the 
I 
wai t. 


something to say 
more 
n more ingrv she 
at his coldness 


b 


was 
he 


| shoulé come to 
] 


it 
» ti 


thought; i 


ie is wav ufter so long mi 


right out whatever he 


I'm 


ay s got to say, 

sure I haven't done 
But she knew well enough 
uld not have done if Calvert 


all. 
, Calvert ?” 


for myself 
dreadful.” 


W 


a chanect 


| thi 


any 


ny so ver 


had done a I 





she asked, after 


you, no,” Calvert Brande said, haucht 


ilv, and setting his teeth: “1 only came to tell vou, 


that you are free of me, free as the wind, 
that is more like you than any thing else is.’ 


Katharine 
] 
| The girl's face was like snow, but she only drew 
| the «reen leaves about it, and without lifting her 
eyelids said, auietly, . 

Very well, Calvert.” 

He raised his hat with a look at her that she 
could not see, and strode away down the walk with 
a single muttered utterance, ‘‘So that 
dead ig 

Katharine’s dark eye flashed as she looked after 
him. ‘*Cruel, unkind!” she murmured; but even 
as she said it conscience smote her a little, and 
clasping her slender hands upon her bosom, she 
stood almost resolved to call to him,-and beg him 
to forgive her. 

But pride forbade still, and she reassured herself 
that he loved her too well to really stay away {rom 
her long. He would come back if she waited, 
if would be all right again then. 

But he did not come all the next day, and the 
next, and Katharine’s heart crew heavier and heav- 
ier, till she could scarcely carry it about. 

The third day, at evening, she put on ber hat, 
aud stealing affrighted glances about, crept away by 
a path through the wood, to the vicinity of the house 
in which Mrs. Brande lived. - 

There, shrouded among the trees, she stood and 
watched a long time, but saw no one save Mrs. 
Brande passing in and out. She went nearer, so 
that she even saw into the little sitting-room, and 
incurred great risk of being seen herself. But still 
she saw no ferm save the widow's. 

‘* Where can Calvert be 2” she moaned to herself 

‘if I could only see Calvert one minute!” and 
then she fled away home again, thinking he might 
have come during her absence. 


dream is 


and 














| P : » . , - 
as he came toward her up the pretty flower-bordered | But he had not; and the next day she heard 
walk. | through a servant that Calvert Brande had been 

Whatever her thought was it must have been a | home and gone right away again—gone back West 
very enthralling one, for she did not seem conscious | people said 
of his approach till he stood almost beside her, | Kathie waited for no mor izing her hat, she 

PI . 
Then she turned swiftly, with an eager ory, and the | — very soon panting and breathless in Mrs. 
’ . ; 
blushes trooping over her face. jrande’s doorway. 

‘Calvert Brande! Calvert Brande!” she cried The widow was sitting by the window, and as 
with a movement of her snowy arms that sent scar- | She looked up K athie saw that she had been crying 
let petals showering about her. If ever gladness | Kathie hesitated, her large eyes wandering over 
and lovingness looked out of woman's eyes they did | th . a me from, and then back to Mrs. Brande, 

a lane . t all-affrighted expression Then clincing 
out of Kathie Vaux’s. with a hall-affrig I J ren clinging 

But for a memory Calvert would have caught her | *° ““* door-post, and pushing back her curls wit! 
to him and sealed those tender eyes with kisses. | °" little hand, she asked, in a low vouce, 

Sut coming up through the thicket there, he had le Has ‘ alvert gone away again, Mrs. Brande ? 
seen George Hawley just passing away from Wood- Ye Ss, hes gone, said the widow, shortly ; “my 
bine Cottage, and the sight had made him grind his | boy’s gone away agam a5 quk k as ‘he came. It 
teeth with raj That pretty picture of Kathie in | 5"'t my fault his going though.” She looked 
the porch did not tranquilize him. “ //e has been sternly through the window. 
standing there with her ever since tl. vy came home W as it mine; do you think it ree ee 
from that ride.” he said to himself, passionately ; tioned pacer timidly, advancing a little and 

‘an! while I was trying to strangle my jealousy | lifting her dark eves to Mrs. Brande, with a world 
and find excuses for her, she was looking in his of eth: in their de pths 

is she'd like to look in mine now No, Katha- | The widow dir not look at 1 He came home 
rine! No!” He had just said that to himself as | to see the girl he loved, a false, beart- 
he came up beside her, and the look she gave him, | !e*s flirt in her place. That's y be went away 
and that involuntary lifting of the soft arms, whose | 848!" sv soon, if you want to know, 


clinging he 


a serpent 

Not quite, for he recoiled as she bent toward him, 
and standing erect, and with folded arms before her, 
lox 


remembered six months ago, almost 
made him cast away his anger as though it had been 


Once such words would have angered Katharine 
terribly. Now she only cla ped her hands over her 


eves, an rew paler than before. 


‘Has he gone 
away West ? 
him so angry as that.” 


clear away ;—, has he gone ck 


|} Oh! I didn't mean t 


d at her out of eyes lurid with scorn and anger. “You shouldn't have done ‘hen. Yes, he's 
The blushes died out of Katharine’s face slowly ; her | gone back, to live alone in the house hnilt for 
arms drooped to hor side again while she looked at u and him l his her s so bitter about it 
him ; and then, putting a tittle hand 1 pon his shoul- | that he didn’t ev ask mother to ro with 
der as be stood upon the step below her, the girl | him. You'll nev (1 a kinder heart to love you, 


said, taintly, 


**Why don't you sneak to me, Calvert ?” 


He thought her aller was the pallor of a guilty 


Katharine Vaux, than Calvert Brande’s was.” 


‘| know it,” Katharine said, and drooped against 
the wall, cevering her blanched face with her hands. 
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Mrs. Brande even was touched by the hopeless. 
ness of her tone, and she went on to tell her in her 
sympathy what tortures would 
from her pride. 


not have wrung 
“He was like a crazy man that 
night after he left you,” she said; “he never sk pt 
a wink, and he walked the floor, tramp, tramp, all 
night.” 

Presently she added, *‘ Some men now would be 
for forgiving you; but Calvert_ain't one of that 
ort.” 

** But he'll forgive me—he must forgive me, Mrs. 
Brande,” Katharine said, clinging to Mrs. Brande’s 
dress ; ‘* he used to love me so, and I loved him all 
the time—ind-ed, indeed I did. I know he'll forgive 
me 

The widow shook her head. ‘I doubt it, child. 
But I'm to go to meet him somewhere on the way 
in a few weeks; hé didn’t ask me, but I told him I 
should; and he's got business on the wav that'll 
keep him back a while for me to get ready But 
that ain’t what I was going to say. I was yoing to 
say that when I see him I'll tell him how sorry you 
are. It won'tdo no good, but I'tellhim. | cuess 
yort do feel bad, and I like vou the better for it. I 
didn’t think really that you had got so mucl: heart 


as that Mrs. Brande had a great deal of heart, 
and the sight of Katharine’s distress touched it to 
compassio ‘It's a pity, too,” she went on, * bat 
what you and Calvert should make up. He's laid 
out a sight o' work on that house vou and he was to 
live i He said it would be all covered up with 
vines by another spring, just like Woodbine Cot- 
tage. Voor fellow! he won't care whether it is o1 
not now 


It was too much 


Pride and resolution had kept 
Katharine hitherto from tears, but those last word 
of Mrs. Brande’s were too nuc She gave a wild 
glance around, and then, dropping upon the floor 


burst into such a passion of weeping as frightened 


Mrs. Brande terribly: The girl's hat had fallen off 
ind, kneeling down by her, Mrs. Brande smoothed 
the soft bright curls and begyved her not to cry 
But the sad heart would not be comforted. : 
The poor lady felt a little conscience smitten and 
sel -reproac hful herself She never had quite liked 
Katharine, just as Calvert had said, and she was 


afraid she had been a little too ready to condemn 
her She suspected, too, with pretty good reas 
that if she had not irritated him so before he saw 
Katharine that the quarrel would not have taken 
place 

But what made him most angrv, Katharine,’ 
she said, “‘ was seeing you and George Hawley ride 
by together, and lookiag so taken up with each 


other too.” 

I wasn't taken up,” sobbed Kathie, “and I 
don't like George Hawley a bit. He tried to be 
very witty about Calvert's going to be a farmer, just 
as we were passing the house, and I got so angry | 
wouldn't talk to him all the way home, and 
much when we got there. He would go in, and I 
went off and left him to talk to father; and—and 
he asked me to marry him before he went away, 
Mrs. Brande, but I couldn't help that.” 

**He did, did he!” exclaimed Mrs. Brande, open- 
ing her eyes, ‘‘and he knew you was promised to 
Calvert all the time, for | told him myself. What 
did you tell him, Kathie ?” 

“1 told him something he didn’t expect to hear. 
I can't tell you what it was.” 

‘*Maybe you told him you'd have him if you 
couldn't get Calvert,” the widow said, suspiciously. 

‘* | didn’t!” Katharine said, indignantly. ** Cal- 
vert's worth a thousand like George Hawley, and 
more too.” 

‘* Well, I don’t know why you need make such 
a secret of what you said if vou ain't going to have 
him,” Mrs. Brande said, with a lurking jealousy in 
her tone. 

Katharine did not answer. She got up after a 
while and put on her hat, and, bidding the widew a 
tremulous **good-night,” went away. 

She came back the next morning with a face that 
blushed curiously, and bad a tint of brightness in it 

Mrs. Brande was in the little back garden tying 
up some morning-glories when Kathie came through 
the house to her, and put her red lips to the widow's 
cheek. There was something very pleasant in the 
touch of those young lips. There were not many 
who kissed Mrs, Brande, and though she was well 
aware that the kiss was more for Calvert's sake 


not 





than her own, Mrs. Brande liked it, and thought, 
as she stole admiring glances at the lovely face, 
“that it was a pity bat what Calvert and Kathie 
should make up.” 

As she proceeded with her work, she said : 

It seems like lost time to tie ‘em up when I'm 
going away so soon; but I can't hear to see the poor 
things dragging in the dirt and looking up at me 
reproachful like.” 

Kathie’s little fingers fluttered about among the 
morning-glories, and she helped the widow fasten 
them all upon the frame, talking sometimes, but in 
sulxlued tones; and when she looked up, as she did 
rarely, there was a gleam in her dark bright eyes 
that was half tears, half something else, that Mrs. 
Brande could not make out. and was a little afraid 
of. She understood it after a while. 

** Wouldn't it be nice to ¢o out to Ashley and tie 
up Calvert's vines for him before he gets back? 
said Kathie. with a shy look at Mrs. Brande. 

* Y-e-s," 


' 


the widow, hesitatingly. Some- 


e suspected that speech meant more than it 


said 
how 8 
said. 
Mrs. Brande!” <A white arm stole round ber 
neck, and a white little hand patted her cheek 
Mrs. Brande felt uneasy; but the hand was so soft 
and caressing, the arm and 
‘‘Mrs. Brande, let me go with you out to Ashley, 
won't you?” 
She lifted her eyes as she said it, and Mrs. Brande 
saw that the brightness that bad puzzled her was a 
sad kind of roguery, The widow felt 


so white coaxi 


somchey 


\ uch shocked—piti‘ul, but shocked. 
y, & ild,” she sa i, bluntly, , you we 
go out there and ask Aim to have you, alt 


would you ?” 
“I'd give him a ehance to ask me, and I'd tell 
him how sorry I am that I treated him se.” 
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Mrs. Brande shook her head ‘I don't believe shy o: asking any woman into the little household unlimited degree, and she had carrie atte ' wd se _ , . ’ . 
would answer at all, Kathie Calvert's very shrine he was fitting up (he wanted Katharine to | with another man, that he had dared to ask her t lik i ~ wih 
in his notions, and I don't think he'd like it at | see it first), and he himself was but a man, and, | be his wife (he knew that from his mother St Katt ' 
No, no, child; just you be patient, and I'll | though a very wonderful man, cf course couldn't | must have encouraged George Hawley ver h, 4 H H f to smile ’ 
him, and I'll make it all right, if it can be made | be expected to knaw about such matters as a wo- | or he would never have gone so far as that 1 | at ment . Cx Wl » George Bas “ 
vht. But I doubt it myself.” man would. Kathie went round with her deft little | then, hadn't she let him come away, scorned t 
So you won't take me with you?” said Kathie, | hand and put the finishing touch upon every thing. | offer him any explanation of her conduct Oh, | Kat at ‘ r. that it ma 
h a queer smile, still patting the widow's cheek She hung snowy draperies at the windows, and | she hadn't any! She was married to Ha | hi 
her soft fingers, and looking at her out of | put some dishes in, the pantry that Calvert had | perhaps, by this time Hawley was rich, and he \ 
whtful, dark eyes. never thought of. There wasn't a mirror in the | wasn't af ea Kathie didn't like farmer +} Katl t : nd a ai 
I'd like to, my dear; indeed I would. I'm get- | house till she put them there, nor a picture on the He paused upon the step, with bis hand upon | f : 7 
vy to like you wonderfully well myself. But it | walls. the door-kno! It seemed to him that he ald not i i re out . 
ildn't do at all to take you out there with me; She hired a man to help her trim up the yard | bear to enter thus into the scene of « i about ¢ -_ ’ 
| uldn't dare to do it.” | from the few weeks’ luxuriance of grass and over- | dreams, now forever blasted; for, as his mother had | 1 ingry at the t 
Can you tell me where to write to him, then ? growth, and she tied up the “said” vines that had | said, he was ver foryiving and having lost | I woul t mar 
No, I can't, dear; and I doubt if he writes me | begun to clamber over the walls of the house faith in a love that he had thought w i stand all | Ca tI i 
He won't feel much like writ now, poor That was the beginning of a difficulty that 1 tests. he was not likely to make the first advances | Mrs. Br 
wt | genius less matchless than Kathie Vaux's could | toward recor ti rt ve ea f | and Ca t } 
Then I'll do the other thing,” said Kathie, with | have conquered. | aie made t | nestled - 
efiant look. She had been careful hitherto of being seet i J He stood a mx ‘ 1 finall opening the 
What other thing, dear?” asked Mrs. Brande. | her operations; and the house being somewhat r loor, turned away wv woking witl und suf 
; } . . hea | " » n . ' " r ‘ +} ‘ ‘ 
was suspic wan in he ¢ innocenct tha Kathie | tired, she had esc aped observation till she m nt , te fered his mot er ‘ ‘ | LOVI \ND WAR 
t mean to drown herself, or get lost in the | the yard to work. The afternoon of the first day | Why, Calver Mrs. Bra Tt ht 
or marry Mr. Hawley, or something of that | that she did that one of the townsmen came riding | v said there wasn't curt to the w “ | I 
erate sort So her eyes opened very wide as | by, and seeing what was going on stopped in some | ; didn't put Ilit ! Calvert, | | He stooped i} } . . 
sked, ** What other thing, dear ?” surprise. sa ‘ 
\ very dreadful thing indeed, and you'll sa Halloa!” he cried, riding up to the fence Cal. | Mastering |} tr ( ae . 
hen you know,” said Katharine, solemnly. | vert Brande hain'’t come back, has he ? } vert entered re} } ther , , 
|-morning, Mrs. Brande | The man, whose assistance Kathie had obtained, You don't mean to t ; 
What! Youain't going? Well, don’t do what | said de “ didn’t know nothin’ about it;” and gave a | self?” she questioned, point t F | . 
re thinking of, dear. J wouldn't. Just be pa- | nod toward Kathie, who pretended not to hear | swept snowily dow - 
1 little while, and who knows what may ha “Well, you'll find out if you please said the | Calvert looked ‘ l ned | \ ‘ . 
I wish you would tell me what you said to townsman, sharply Mr. Brande left the key of | I gave orders that 1 t ffered | - 
Hawley, child?” his house with me, and gave strict orders that I | enter bere duri ni absence 
I'll tell you when I tell Calvert, dear Mrs. | wasn't to let no one enter the bouse or yard dur And - t ul I 
! And with a low laugh and her eyes f his absence. If he’s come, it’s mighty odd he 1 t | He passed on to t next 1 not ! 
ars, Kathie ran away. | bin after the k and if he hain'’t come, I sl i | where the lescriba hange tl ; ie. 
ae like to k ow ever thing. and : -itw 
Mrs. Branpe got ready in due time to fol | Katharine heard every thir und after a . rpr a “ 
She heard, meanwhile, with some | stants frightened catlom Camm we | I £ 
ration and some relief, that Katharine Vaux | , The man starte | © exq itle | that ' : " , ‘ A , 
id gone to visit some cousins in another part « lifted itself toward Kathie was sch mit © m ru ' heek flust to | W 
Stat of that; and she bewildered 11 n st more t k that range | had bee , | 
She might have come to bid me good- after looking traight at him with a pa %y f the brightest, | i tse! that had be acred to I 
l he said, considerably piqued re pat . A ever been bits lot to encountes N °c wa the ro he entered ] See fla 
When she met her son afterward, at a point | whe = asked hi with a herent mur ved | that—but there was a ‘ . t Hack t I t 
ed upon previously, to journey with him to- | #!; what he wanted | Ope tr t. He crossed instantly t ¥ Pra trot 
rd Ashfley, she began, at the first opportunit i With some stammer th man repeated W i ed « ed the r, which at first slight t | That thr 
av something to him about Kathie j he had previ . -_ ihe ered t he : . rt wes hed it oper and start | ‘ ‘ 
Not a word, mother; I won't hear a word,” he | ‘ idently meant what he said Katharine had got t a thunder-bolt had fall itt 
sternly. “Lier treatment of me was enough to account for her presence there or quit the prem- | \ butt fal ir form wa t t T 
1 that t ' ’ 
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oping ut ' led | Is doops : 
| 
} 


























i it don't matter how sorry she is now A wo- 
h -_ . ait othe he 5 he ‘ 
who could let me go so easily as she did couldn't one was ready te cry wi h vexa : : 4 
much about me, and that is the end of it. Don't | »#ve told the man that she was Calvert's sister Poor Kat had kept her courage very ¥ \ , , lov , 
tion her name te me.” Doubtful if he would have believed her theug! til almost the last ment. Many a time, a ‘ 
Perhaps but for ier pique at Kathie’s not coming | even if she had not scorned to tell the lic t! like a realization of wha a had © ca 
say good-by Mrs. Brande would have persisted Desperate emergencies call for desperate ex} ‘ was ready to fly, to leave the ‘ i Ay , 
loner It is impossible to say or to know dients. Kathie Vaux was just the rash, impulsive Ashik but having gone so far she rea ec Rete s 
er i ’ ‘ , ee } tar 
ther Calvert Brande would have relented if she girl for such an emergenc) ulways, laughed at her own weakne me © N ° 
. Dropping her long lashes, she watched the ma When she saw them drive up to the gate, | 
‘ ’ 
from under them, while she said, gravel) every particle of courage suddenly left het , . : 
Meanwhile Katharine had got a very daring proj- “If | had known you had the key I should cer She had never planned how she should meet him And War 
her small head, a project which she kept all tainly have been after it before now she had vaguely meant to tell him all, how wrong 
herself, even coaxing a suspiciously-large sum “Ah?” the man said, with a tolerably mystified he had been, and ask him to forgive her. © irse 
f monev out of her papa. with< ~ aa <a look. he wouldn't be able to resist such an appeal that ,T *> = 
mot it of her papa, without telling him her + a ; p wath THE MASSACRE AT FORT 
ret Yes,” Katharine said, with t e grave de- | and she had imagined how romantic it would all b« . 
. . 
: ‘ ; ) 
She was not very accustomed to traveling alon mureness, ‘‘it has been a at inconvenience to But now scales seemed suddenly to drop from ber PILLOW 
and Mr. Vaux was of the opinion that she was tak me not having the key os as really ;” and her ®) and she _ bersel — it was too lat , We « n pas - / 
y an immense amount of baggage for the short- bright eyes bewildered the man again He gave a vi i before the man whose loving esteen he ~ = an oem I 
ess of the trip she pretended she was going short, embarrassed laugh, saying, prized above l other convicted before hi A ure wartare nowhere 
Maybe it won't be so short,” she replied to hin I don't want to be impertinent, Miss, but 1 | course so forward and unmaidenly that it we be | ist nen then 
I may take a fancy to go to the moon or to Cali should like to know whe you be, any how ? impossible for him to do any thing but despise her | porte ¢ the up 
fornia before I wet back My name is Vaux-—Miss Vaux, Sir.’ all the days of his life hereafter | hel 7 , 
; ' ¥ = ‘ “a ; , 
Oh! 1 thought you were going to vour Aunt ihen you amt Brande’s sister. ‘irs. brande, who had followed close b La oft " . VV 
aut ” ’ , ru r lo his t “t- | le lux eT bir it lar t | 
svlie’s,” said indulgent Mr. Vaux Oh dear, no I'm just going to be his house vert, under ry th it a gla ‘ “ r . 
Well, I may go there,” said Kathie, noncha keeper, you know. a look of deprecation at ber = hocked } , 7 ’ : 
And never suspecting that she could go Katharine couldn't belp blushing as she said that, | was herself—passed between him and poor s! plate with pain t 
where else, Mr. Vaux saw her off, laughing, as and she with great diftic ulty kept from laughing at | ing Kathi | inbusme ‘ , ae . 
a good joke. the man’s astounded ** Ah Go out, Calvert, please, and leave her 1 ‘ . ; - ee : , ; 
r . ‘Ww dix 3 de te vo bere t« | she d . 
With very vague geographical ideas of the coun- Why di in't Mr. Brande tell you where to fin b ul as foll 
she was going to, and the route to be taken to | ™™ key ?” he asked, presently Calvert Brande hesitated a moment, and ther 
. : a cine ean" 2 bot hy ao eaid ith stranve lict ‘ ray want Oo 
there, Kathie yet made a pretty direct way to It was singular, wasr'tit? But never said | with a anve light ir ‘ ’ , wrave sv Pi ody ay 
ley She never stopped to think wh ther she a word about it. nor 4. We didn't either of us | ness settling al t his mouth, | aid, gentl (; it . . 
joing an imprudent thing or not. She was a | “ink of it, I dare say. I hope you have it with P peieastaadenion peardiaes 4 by Majo 
| . r th 1 hard by Major } z I 
i child, used to having her own way and car- } YO >!- Don't be hard on er, 5 — bbe ke th t ‘ 
: ‘ P . 1 «ti : ’ wm her lve r nd i wy ! h 
g out the strangest whims She wouldn't al- The man looked bewildered still, but he said he'd | on her, Calvert Mr Bra i ae the ~ 
herself even to imagine what Calvert would | ™* nd the key over, and rode away, wondering what | But he only smiled strangely at her, and the | tre pt " 
She got to Ashley about the last of June, | Brande wanted of such a housekeeper as that How- loor men | ~ . 
ind it a new, rather pretty, and quite small | *¥®*, be sent the key as he had promised; and aft- | = Going ba k to Kathie, though arunk @ ery of the + 
try village. er another day's interval came himself to see how |w ld not lift her head, he took her quite uy I Roth white 
She knew that Calvert's farm was on the out things were going. He had his misgivings about | strong arms and went and sat dow: even deat bodke 
: : i 2 it- 
. nor & nure houch e so Dr one. } iy “ « ke s ce ' } let ie ~ t . 
rts of the town, and, with some ado, found the | /etting a stranger, though ever so pretty a on face was pal h, and her | | cold blood 
ug little house on which her lover had expended Brande’s house without better warrant than any | hers yet a little while he quest | 4 te . 
much labor for her. Kathie had ever given him, when he came to think | What does all this mean, Kat river ‘ ¢ piled in he 
\ charming little nest it was too, with green |  °Y® | No answes { i 
s all about it, and a grove behind it, two im Katharine had vanished, however, probably an- Does it mean that ; ' ' rena 
se shade trees in front, and a perfect wilderness ticipating something of the sort, and the house wa she tri ' he away i ! und rhre f f 
wers locked. The man went away in a rably anx have knelt upon the floor a t ' 
. . . ; ‘ “ _ ; 
lhe windows of the house were curtainless. and | }0US frame of mind, and was not at all relieved It means shame, humil elf-reproach, a . - 
’ . . . } - , | 
ing in, Katharine saw fresh marks of her lover's when he got home and found a letter from Brande, | unhappy things for poor Kathie Ty 4 
i saying he should be there on the following day, and | with what I'd done alrea t ake a hat 
The doors were all fast, but she found a window | " mentioning the housekeeper. | and I had to come her | wa ul t e, I 
she could open, and, blushing guiltily, she Back he posted, and this time found Kathie, wh« | Know it now Let me go, Calvert, let . rHE WAR IN GEORGIA 
. ’ ’ 
ed it, and after much poising of herself on the | had not expected him to return so soon. She had | But he held her and would not let ber ; on » 4s ’ 
w-sill, and much hesitating whether to get | been expecting such news as this, however, and | cing her face to t ver itself to } he t ' Wr ‘ ~ 
or in, she got in, laughing and crying in the | “#5 prepared for it. The complete sany f with | instant through all its humiliation and scarlet shame | niow of t Ar 
e breath as she stuod up in the room that Cal- which she received it relieved the man’s mind some, | the old sweetne t! ld Kathie Vaux And the ; ut Ringy ( 
t's loving hand had fitted up for her. It seemed and he went away and left her to her fate. | he kissed the little face several time t md | 3 | 
t sacrilege to stand there thus alone, and hav- IV let her hide it 4 strange and reptur “ t now a 
en in to the Eden from which she had volun Ir was about two hours before sunset that Cal ni houlde: tories, and store-l 
expelled herself. vert Brande and his mother drove slowly up to the It was long before | ] ke her tit been i 
e rooms were all simply but very prettily fur- | house com pre it I ‘ if t ketch, M i 
i—carpets down in all of them excepting the He had called for the key as he came through | 404 4 great deal 1 From the Signal-st 
ttl tchen, the floor of which was paints 1, | town, and received the somewhat mvstifving intel- After th t . ul Rid 
ligence, from the wife of the man with whom he Alter thist he sa was awild troops of General | 


wood placed in it ready to light, had left it, that it was down at the 


a cor r of which stood a new cooking-stove 
| 
| 


he stra things t h Kathie md M ‘ K 








athie sat down and cried again when she saw However, he was devoured by too many conflict- Vaux to do it ' Amy 
He thought he should bring his wife back ing emotions to be criti al, so he drove on did ‘ of | { " ! 1 not ive ‘ 
: him and he got every thing as ready as he | An altogether different coming home was" this her here int w if she had not tas ional | , 
ld | from the one he had pictured when he went away, i she ha I am gl | which t lat 
She had a long cry in a good many of the rooms, | and he felt the difference to his heart's core. | They had no other explanation than that. Cal ble, a ted 
pi 60 many things reminded her that Calvert Here, he had thought as he un! asped the gate, | vert Brande had not me to forgive, but he wa shor } 
| studied her desires. Kathie would have turned toward him, with loving | fairly taken | ITprise , in weak moment our Weet r 
She found that the back door fastened with a | tears in her bright eyes, to say Oh, Calvert '” a when his } L wast ; : Bel ‘ : 
ton the inside, and she opened it to pass in and she always did w hen she was glad at something he j 
| had done for her. One day, when t had been married some { 
: She aad ound Plenty of piaces sor a woman's Had he by any possibility been unjust to Kathie? | weeks, Mrs. Lrande suddenly brightening up, said, Iti 
and to put in order. Calvert had done his best, | He had half a mind to write to her, and see what 1 declare I had forgotten! Kathie, you never | ably nearet 
and & very good “best” it was. But he had becu sbe would se But no; he had trusted her to an | told me what answer you made George Hawk ther point ! 
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SPECIAL NOTICE — 
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J. H. Winslow & Co.. 
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Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each 


without regard to value, and 


not to be paid for till you 


know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST !! 


Of Articles to be sold for One 


Dollar each. 


In all transactions b 
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charge for forwarding the Certificates 
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Albums for the Army. 


Our New Pocket Album, WARRANTEE 
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= Good News for the Je rad Hunting Case Wat 
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